The Hijlork ef 

Urince. Fayth.tellmenow in carneft, how came Faljfalfet 
Sword fo hackt? 

Veto. Why.hehackt it withhis Dagger, and faid he would 
fvvearctruth ontof£»Jj£®*db.uthe would make you bclecuc it 
vvas doa c in£ght,and perf wadcd vs to d j the like. 

fir. Yca.and to tickleour nofcs with fpeare-grahe.to make 
theniblecedc, and thcn to beflabberour garments with it, and 
fwcareit was thebloodofcrueincn.Idid that idid not this fca* 
ucn ycares beforc,l bluflit to heare his monftrousdeuifes. 

Vrm. O viUaine,thouftolefta cup ofSapkee ightceneyeeres 
acro, and vvcrwakcn with the tr.annetvar.d cuerdiuce thou haft 
bfuQit extempore.thou hadft fire andfwordon thy fide,&yct 
thou ranft away: what inftinct hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord,doe you fee thcfe meteors i doe you behold 
thefc cxhalations/ 

Princ . I doe. 

Bar, What thinlce you they portena? 

Vrin. Hof Liuers,and cold Purfcs. 

'Bar. Cholcritny Lord,if rightly taken. 

Entcr Falflalffe. 

Prm. No.ifrightly taken,Halter.Hcrecemesleane Jackf,here 
comes barc-bone. Hownowmyfwcctccreature of Bombalt, 
how long is’t ago,/^,fince thou faweft thine owne Knee? 

Val My owneKnee ? when I was about thy yeares (Hal) i 
vvas nötan Eagles talent in the waft: I could haue erept into a- 
ny Aldermas thunibe-ring: a plague of fighmg and gr.efe it 
bfowsaman vp like abladdcr.Ther’s villanou? newesabroad, 
here was Gr John Broby from your Father: you rauft goo to the 
Courtin the morning^The fame mad fbliowofthe 
and hee of Wales, that gaue^w^o«tne Baftmado, and made 
Irttclfer cuckold, and fwore the^W/h« truehegeman vpon 
the aolle ofa Welch hooke j what a plague call you hrm. 
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and old Northtmberland, and the fpnghly Scot ot Scottes D 
glas, that runnes a horfe-back vp a hill P^P^p'^ u . killes a 
& Tnn. Hee that rides at high fpced,and vvatha Piltoll kines 

Sparrow fly ing* -pd. 



Henne t be jountj. 

Fair. You haue hit it. 

frin. SodidheneuertheSparrovy. 

Falf. Well, that rafcall hath goodmettaliinhim, hc wiHnot 

TUl pnnce. Why whata rafcall art thou then, to prayfc him fo 

forrunning? . 

Talf. A horfc-backc (ye cuckoe) but a footc hee will not 

budge a footc. 

Prin. Yes/^%,vponinftina. 

Talf, I grantye.vpon inftina :• well.he is there too.and one 
/rW^and : acboufand blcwCaps more. IVvrcefier is ftolne a- 
way by night.thy fathers beard is turn’d white with theneweSj 

voumay buy Landnow aschcapeas ftinkingMackrell. 

cj> r i„' Jhen tis like,if there come a hot Sunne.and this ciufll 
buffeting hold.we ihallbuy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes.by theltundfeds. , 

Fal-: BytheMaflelad, thoufaift true,iushkewcfhallhaue 
goöd trad ing that way. Buttell mc Hal, art not thou horrible a. 
fcard.? thoubeingHeire apparant, could the world pickethes 
out threc fuch Entmies againe, as that fiend Dowglas, that fpirit 
Percj, and that diuell GkndmverJ Artnot thoahorribie afraide 3 
dothnot thy.bloodthrill at it? ; ^ 

Trm: Notawhit yfayth: Ilacke forne of thy inftinft. 

Falf. Well, thou wilt be horrible ehiddc to motrow whea 
thou commcft to thy Father: ir thou doe louc mc, pra&ifean, 
anfwcre. 

Prin. Doe-thoudland for my Father, and examine me vpoa 
the partieulars ofmy life. 

Fal. Shall 15 content: this Chaire fhall be my State,this Dag- 
ger myScepter.an i thisCnlhinmy Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for.a ioynd Stole,thv golden Seep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich. Crowne, for a 
pittifull bald Crowne. 

Fal. Well,and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now flialtthcubemoued. Giucmee acnppeofSacketoraakc 
jninceyes looke redde, that it may be thöught I haue weptt 
for i nniflfpeakeiiipafsion, and! wUl döeitinICing fatftbifes. 
vaine. 
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Urin. 
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